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CHAPTER IX.~Continued, )

*Mise Poster hpd a new bonoet on,
abwerved Nora, lfting hor sillen lashos
o8 mewt hiw qulzzionl goze, nmd then, with
B Blash, Lecoming awire of sdmeihing
&t the Hre which she had forcotten,

1 rematked [ Misg Foster had a new
Pomact, Mise Victorln Foster a pewer
Pennet, and Mree. Fostor tho newest lon
mer ol all Byran woull have been
eharmed i he hod had my possing ojpor
anity. for they were sidaing oo n guliien
end two sevenshilimg piecees”

“Phoy loosed very styllsh” abserved
Kars, anxivaxly following the new diree:
show of Mark's eyes as he moved to the
Bearth rug.

“Ie vaon kpow what fs the messige |
Bear to Mes, Voster?”

et cried Notw, nll interest at onee,
®Fe it Lrom Heaton?”

“Yex, ' teplied Murk, trying to resist
warching the effect of every woil tpon
Rer. Wi aod L want her to bring sou
all down to Lleaton for a day, ws our
Will's nod wine  You bave boeen
S Bagluud o whole year, yet have tever
aeen Will's howe"”

N, aud 1 thought 1 shonld stay there
& great deal,  But perhaps it was beiter
mot: L ocould never have worked ihins-
griowsly o the country—in summer b,
T sappose it is very beautiful there, Mr.
Foynz:"

“Nau will see.”

“Perhaps,” she said, wistfully.
perhapu 1 may vor.”

“BPat you must; | have something to
ghaow you, and to tell you there.”

“Somuetliing that would unot sound so
well here 7"

“Yes: it s the story of a beautiful
Bonse down there, und must be told ou
the spot.’”

“And Miss Archer?' began Nora, look-
fag wiatfolly at the goveruvss,

*“Miss Archer Is to huve a special mes-
gage trom us both," replied Muark, with a
mntle for Helen, “As soon as ever the
day is fixed, he will henr what o cordial
Mvitation I bring her from Foster, and
how anxiously 1 second it myselt."”

“And now, AMr. I'oynz” Helen said,
fost as i1 she could not trust berselr 1o
answer him, *I bear unmistakable iudi-
eatioas of Mrs, Foster's return,”

Wheen Mark, in bis unhureied way, had
B good-by to Noraw and Miss Archer,
anid ascended to the drawing room he
found the ladies of the house resting
mirer their drive, each with & cup of tea
B her hand,

“Thomus did not tell me yon were
Bere,” exclaimed Mrs. Foster, a little
surprised at bhis hoaving voloutarily in-
gormed her how long he had walted lor
Ber. “1 am sorry to huve detnined you—
".fy."

“You aee we could not have expected
you, because you hiave been awuy wo
Jong." added Gevevieve, with groat nffu-
Bhiity. “WIill you be persuaded to bhuve
& cup of tea, M, Poynz. Yoo must be
wery Lired of this delay, and 1 know you
ehafed at being obllged to walt so long.”

“1 have been very comfortable indeed,’
was Mark's veply.

“You were expeiting us every minute,

1 expected you eventually, Miss os
fer. Lot havdly every minute, foe 1 owel
gou an hour age. No—no tea, thauk
gou."

“Met ual’ echoed Vietoria, wonderiny
Bow they could have missed secing him
while Genevieve stool aongeily looking
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#0 fair a oue that it even rose brightly

as whie dressed—donning a few stray hews

fiom the window, consclous that, instead
of being ashamed of having waitiad in
the school voum, he seemed even anxions
‘Ahat they shonld be distioetly informed
thnt hie hind done o, and had el 11 no
penance, “Met us, Mr, Poyuz!l Where '

“*Far in the west,'" quoted Mark,
®tramote fromw citizens, where  Hyide
Park ends and Bayswater beging,' You
were speakiug to o fviend, or 1 might
have stopped you. Mrs, Foster, | bring
& wessige from WHL which 1| am here
mysell o indotse—1 mean o joing invita-
tlon from bim and myselt. Wil had a
meeting to attend this evening, or he
would, | belleve, have been hore, too, Will
you come and spend a day at Heaton, in
the park—aud ou the lake, If you hk‘o—|
Suihing up the evenlopg at Will's lodg
fngs? 1 will drive you down and back
an far as Guildford, It you mast retnen
the same night. T'here will be moonlight,
too. if you will ix a day early n next
“k.'. »

“Buppose,' snid Mrs, Foater, glancing
mervously at her elder daughter, who,
though gracefully joining her sisters
pavan ol delight, was waiting for her
mother's reply, “we say the twenty-sov-
enth, Mr. Poynz; will that suit you? and
will it sult you, Gena?”

“On the twenty-seventh, mamma,”
Genevieve nnswered, reflectively, “we are
engaged. Did yoo forget? Perhaps Mr.
Poynr will let us say the twenty-ninth.
It will be moonlight for our drive even
then. How enjoyable it will be!™

“And this Invitation, Mrs, Foster"
Mark went un, “extends, if you please, to
Miss Bt. Geprge und Miss Archer”

“As for Miss Archer, put in Gepe
vieve, with a laugh, which was not over-
burdened with mirth, “that is one of
Will's philanthropie Ideas; and he would
be much surprised, I'm sore, afterward,
#f we, or yon, Mr. Poyne, helped him to
earry it out. And"—with a smile—"it
would be croel, too, to take her from
Miss St, George, who, 1 am confident,
will not be tempted from her work, We
pever can persuade her to go with us
anywhere—never. Can we, Tory ¥

“May I try?' osked Mnark, in  the
gravest possible Wwanner, und not at all
as if-he knew of the werry twinkle in his

“I will do #0." Interrupted Mrs., Foster,
wising, and glancing at Genevieve for ap-
val of the tact she displayed: *1 wil

to persuade her, If you will stay, M.
Poynz. But she wlll not consent to go
J feel wure: for, though not muturnlly in
elined to study, she keeps closely at it
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mo on the twenty-ninth, The letter han
just nrrived, and you told me to let you
Kitow is woon an over | heard from him.
You sadd it wonld he the twenty-cighth,
didn't you? Doex the chuange muke it 1o
concenient ¥

The lant words were added slmply In |
puliteness, for &he had not seen that
Chensviove was 1 ot ease, anid daeed not
glunoe up to see whethee Mr. Poynz had
notleed whnt day they had expected to |
oxe Norn.

“That will do very well,” was Mrs.
Foster's foady amd holf-whikpered veplys.
UNgw, run away, my dear, nod tell Misa |
Archer." |

“1 toll her frst,'" confessed Nora, hon
eatly, but withonr ntending o delay,
unthh Mark's voloe arcested her,

“Pefore Misg St Gieorge goos, may we
fix upon another day o spend in Surrcy

one that will equully snit us all, Mrs.
Poster? Have you any objection to prom
iwe e the twenty-eighth "

“T am aleaid,” bogan Mrs, Foster, and
laoked to her daughter to finlsh the ex-
ouse,

“You, maimma, 'm afeald so, too, Yon
meatt thut we must go out to that tire
some old Mes, Brooton's on the tweniy-
eighth,”

“If that Is so" sald Mark, guletly,
“wnd your engagements cannot be post-
poned, | must sk you to choose a luter
divy, und ler me tieke Miss St George and
Mixs Arvcher alone on the twenty-eighth;
because witer thut they could not come
wt oall”

O conrse,” began Mrs, Foster, nvold-
ing her daughter's eyes, and fecling more
ancomfortnble thiun she ever remembiersd
to have relt before, 1 most consent to
put off a personal engngement to chupe
vron the giel of whom | bhave taken vol-
untiry chorge. 1 would vot neglect my
duty in any particular; but 1 am extreme-
Iy doubiful, Mr, I‘u,\':{*ux to whether her

legal guardian woul onsent to stich a
distraction on her la Otherwise

“I will telegraph to Doyle, with pleas-
ure, That will be no trouble, and 1 shall
have his answer in o fow bhours."”

day.

CHAI'T'ER X.
The moruing of the 28th of April was

above the grimy roofs in Great Cumber-
land Place—so fuir that it looked with
i sunny smile even throngh the dim win
dow of that sitting room of Helen Ar-
cher's, in KRuandoiph road, Kilburn; so
fadr, that it waos Just as it should be, for
the dawn of that lmpossible day which
had lived nll night in Nora’s dreams, And

of girlish finery, which relieved the som-
ber blackness of the well-worn deess, and
going constantly to the windows to look
up, she sang soltly o beeself, in the glad-
less of her heart.

Nora's breath came in a gasp ns she
looked ont,  The handsome drug, with its
high, cushioned seats, the shining of the
allver on the harvness, the Hvervied ser-
vierts, Mr. PPoyue sitting so =till, with |
that dpngerogs collbetion of reins in his |
hand and, ahove wll, the foar restive
norses with their glossy conts nod arched I
pecks, Glled Nora with a wonder of hap-
ploess which actually beunmbed her, os
ke migght Lnve dune,

Withour giving any reaszon for  lils
cholee of voute, Mr, Poynz drove rooml
thivotgh Isew and Richmonds and, though
Lie rarely addeessed Nora when slie gat |
so utterly silent in the intensity of en-
Joyment, bhe still ol ever an answer
I-‘l'all|_\ for vavh of those breathiless LIRS
tions of hers—oan answer which tanght
her something of the spots they passed
wihible 1t sevted only Ldle sumimer chu,

Presently the houpes stood moee thick-
Iy on the marglo of the roud, then clus
tered about o lopg green, across which |
the horses sped among o few seatlered,
witeliog Ggures, Aud then the last conu-
try town was passed, Mark suodd, u-.n.l|
they would soon be in Guildford, Then |
they torned castward from the town, gl |
rolled on, down sheltered lanes and across
# baby river, to such a sweet amd trao-
quil vulley that it seemed s if that world
of London which they hud left in the
morniug must be o auother hemisphore.
And there, before them when they stop-
ped, was an old gabled house, standing
broand aod low on a lawn of smoothest, |
brightest turf, aumd from the gate came |
Willoughby Foster, running like a boy to |
welcome them, and very ruddily consclous
of his ervor the moment he found bimself
attempting to veach Norva first of all,

He was called from her before bhe had
won an answer to his cheering remark,
and then the horses were led away, the
wraps deposited in Will's rooms, and the
little party set out for the spot where
they were to dine, and where Mr., Foster
had jovited other guests to meet them,

When the weal was over and the
party dispersing, Mr, Poynz came up to
Noru, as she stood by one of the tiny
urched windows of the long room,

“Miss Bt George,” he sald, *will yon
come with me for a few minutes? 1 want
to show yon the lake, They will all bhe
down there presently, and,” he added,
following the direction of her eyes, “*Miss
Archer has been tnken possession of, you
see¢, by that pleasant old lady with the
gray curls. Come.™

They went, talking merrily the while,
across a wide, sunoy stretch of grass,
and then up o little wooded kaoll, But
when they reached the top of this, and

quite still. to look down upon it. It thy
on their right, in the hollow beyond this

Mark said, *There's the lnke,” they stopd/

“f foel ax if T hud seen all this before,™
ahe wnid, “get of course thatl is impos-
sihle.”

“Unless you have wcen it o a pleture.”

“A pleture!” ghe echoed, thoughirully.
“How und where could | have seen it in
n picture ¥

S owill tell yon,” Mark said, gently. *1
have brought you here on purpose to tell
N,

8o, in that very spot where the sketch
wis tuken which he bad seen In Mrs
Core's eish enbin, he told Nora the story
Rachel had nareated to him a year be-
fore,

They walked for a while ln silence after
that, Notn wondering why Mr, 'oynz
should have proposed this, and wondering
wtill move why it wuw that she felt such
deep, redl loterest in the story bhe had

| told her of Heaton Place.

Fresently, leaviog the open park, they
passed through a irwood, where the bure
trees stretched like n boundless vista of
columns,  Then they cate out aguin ioto
a wheltered Hitle valley on the outskirts
of the park, where o low, white house
Iny wnfe from every enstern breath, and
whiere the bulds of o drooping willow on
the lswn shone like emernlds sgainst the
dirk nod somber green of the yews.
stemd of wulking up the Jawn, Mark led
Nora to the side of the house, and open-
el 0 narrow giate among the yews, She
sturted a littie nx she entersd the path to
which it led her—a path cut among them,

“How cool and dim!" she said, 1t s
like sudden twilight."

“It in always twilight here” Mark an-
swoered, bending his head a little, as he
wilked under the arched yews; "“aud
another suerprise awaits you at the end,
This lirtle avenue leads nto soch a shel-
tereld, yet sunny nook of the garden that
I have known all kinds of summer How-
ey standing there in blossom before Jan-
nary has left un, Seel”

But though the tlowers were dazzling
in the little parterre to which their wulk
had suddenly opened, It wans not their
brilliance which had fixed Nora's aston-
ished gaze; and thongh In the next min-
ute she woas standing before a bed of
blooming verbena, it was only to offer her
hand to a young man who was busily
pegeing down the plunts.

“Micky!" she erled. “Just think of its
being yon, Micky!"

The Ind Lad atarted to his feet as If
her pretty, pleasant greeting had struck
him, and his checks were aflame whenm
he saw her offered hand,

“No, Miss Norn,” he sald, taking his
eap off, “Yon wurr our falry princess
over at home, and It wurrn't aonythin'
you cud do end make the difference; but
It's not in Oirelund we are now, It is
good it is to see yer face again, Miss
Nora."

They stayed a few minutes longer talk-
ing to the Irigh lad, and then Mr, Poyns
led Nora up to the house, just as one of
the low windows was opened, and a lady
of nhont forty years, in a mourning dress,
and with a snowy shawl around her
shoulders, came ont. She met Mark with
a smile of real gladness; but the quiet,
dreamy guze which Nora had noticed
first upon her face had returned to it by
the time Mr. Poynz had introduced her,

“AMiss St. George!" she repeated, as she
gave the girl her thin, soft hand, and
thon-geemed inclined to leave It in Nora's
clngp. * “Did you sy so, Mr. Poynzt"

*Nora St. George,” Mark nnpswered, in-
tercepting Nora's own reply. “la the
name not quite gtrange to you?"

“Not quite,”  The answer was glven
slowly and thoughtrully; buat the qniet,
grove eyes brightened with momentary
engerniess, and a Hash of color glided, as
it were, across the pale, still face. *You
have seen my garden,” she added, gently
nnil salmoxst shyly laying her fingers on
Nota's arm; “will yon enime gnd see my
plotures—Iif Mr. Poynz will spare yon't"

Theve was little nead for the wistiul
glonee Into Muark's Toee. He wanted a
siroll roumd the garden, he sald, in lis
eisy way, and wonld join them in o few
minutes, Buat the few mindtes grew 1o
thivts, bofore Miss Gifford snd Nora came
out to the inwn.

*Phuuk you,' the elder Iady walid, gulte
simply, when Mark, bidding her good
by. looked o little keenly from her toce
ta Nora's,

“\r, "oynz,”" observed Nora, thought
fully, walking at his side from the gar
den gate, “Miss Giford is just whag 1
tancied her, while you told the story”

“And you do not think that she——"

“0Oh, no!" cried the wiil, intercepting
his question with o shodder, "It conld
not have been, Mr. Poyoz It eould not.”
The tone ways quick, and almost angry,
in the last few words, sund Nora potleed
it, while at that moment Mr, Foser
eanght sight of them and woved his hat,
with a eall, One mioute afterward she
was walking at the young curate’s side;
and Mark, who had so lightly given up
hia charge to his Yriend, had Joined an-
other gronp, determined that his friend
should be missed as Litle us posaible,

_

CHAPTER XI.

It was the duy slier Nura’s return
to Ireland, and she and Celia Pennington
had been wanderving about the house and
garden in the happlest, idlest way,

At the vicarnge gate, the ¢hildren, who
had clung to Nora's side, were taken back
by Celia, and Nora went on ncross the
bog alone, singing softly to herself, as in
old times, and feeling as If those long
twelve months in London must have been
n dream, from which she had awakened
back to the old, unbroken life,

The sound of a swift, light step on the
turf struck familiarly on Nora's ear, and
made her stop and turn; and them a
warm, kind swmile beamed in her beant)-

the harefooted child who, in one nonde
soript garment just twice too big for
him, was burrying after her.

head back In a eritical, admiring sort of
way, as she took both the lad's rongh
hands Into her own, “what a big boy you

vising ground: nond on their left, facing
the water, stooll & silenr, uninhabited
honse—a long, luft} lllliltl!lla of gray
stone, with polnted archos over every
foor and window, and a tall tower at
sach corner.

Norn's evea went back agaln down the
gentle slope to the water, and then to
the house again: then once more to the

under the conviction that she fs dolnz
. Andglndeed, 1 think she 3, poor
ehild!"

Just as Mrs, Foster reached the deor,
M was aopened from without, and Nora
entered the room, with an open letter lu
Ser hand.

“Mris. Poster,” she anid, without seem

® to Inak fourther into the roam “Mr

inke shore, fastening themselves thore
apon a low, clozed boat house, the Har,
leaden roof of which caught the sun vays
and bheld them hotly, Then the gicl's
gurpe, growing more thoughtful and pus-

are growing!"
“Stap, Miss Nora!” he cried, in real

one hand sand showed a letter, crushed
and solled, “Take it, plase.
now, an' niver stap!"

Could
futher have learned

a slip of paper from |It,

drunken to

zled, slowly truced the poth from this
little boat house to one wide, fow ain-
taw, opening ke a Jdouor i the tower
neareat the 'ake, npot *he sustosy alde of

' i

b I m'!',!l-lp.' '
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ful eyes, and she stooped to bring her
head on m level with the shagiey bead eof

“Why, Larry,"” she sald, deawing her

fright, as he unclinched the lingers of
I be's o rin

Before Nora had time to question him,
the boy wasispesding out of sight across
the hog, and so, swiling as she stood,
she opened the soiled envelope and drew
Larry's
write

| nge, steadfast In purpose, thongh so sad:
by deop in thought, Kor the few lines
were from Hachel Ceorr, and thin waw
what they said:

“An | guess that you will soon be com:
Ing to see me, Miss Nora, dear, | shull
put Larry to watch until be can give this
fnto your own hand, and then not wait a
moment, for fear he should be seet. Miss
Nora, for the sake of all that love you,
don't come here nt all to-day ! But 1 must
pee you as soon o I can do it safely, 1
Must speds to you whets o oue cop see
us or hear ow, [ will be at Larey's «ot-
tuge by the river at dusk. Will yon go
there nlone—quite alone? If you [fail,
this night will ruin us all; bot, even if
you come, what enn we do? Oh, how hard
it Ia for me to be the one to make you
mirkerable! But | doo't know what to do,
Mins Nora, dear, | must tell it all to you
—and even then what can we do? Burn
this guickly. RACHEL.
| “In the dark tonight, Oh, don't for
| get!”

(To be continued.)

Eanily Done.

To be s successful wind reader, one
must have n good wemory, and by s
ald some apparently wonderful thongs
are done, Oune of the puzzilng iricks
| performed by public “ealrvoyuanis" & a
| very simple deception. The porformer,
|
|
|

stunding on the stuge, asks severnl per-
sons o the audience 1o write each a
sentence ou a slip of paper and seal it
in an epvelope, Of course the station-
| ury I furplghed and af.erward coleel-
{ed. One of the audlence I8 a confeder-
ate, and writes o sentence agrecd upon
beforebund,. When the asslsiaut goes
through the house gathering up the en
velopes, the conlfederate’s coutribution
I8 tuken up with the others, aud nll to-
gether are taken to the stage. 'I'he per-
forre pleks out any envelope, and,
after fecling i, with much ceremo.y
prouonnces the sentence agreed up.n.
and the confederate ln the aundience ac-
Knowledges that he wrote It. To con-
firmn this, the perforwer tears the en-
velope bie bas taken up, and repeats the
gen.ence as though be found it on the
lnclosed paper, which Is In reality an
other man's sentence, which he reads,
and then picking up anotber envelope
and fumbling it over, he calls out the
sentence he has just read. The one
who wrote It says It ls right, the per-
former tears open the envelope, reads
what is In It, and proceeds In that way
through the lot.

Horse Millinery Notes.
You can't judge a horse by the hat he
Wears.
Rooster feathers falling behind the
left ear are popular for afternoon wear.
It 1s bad form to use a bounet
trimmed ip 1ed If your color I8 giay,
Blue is far more becoming.
The arisiocratic horse goes barehead-
ed evenings, but his front hair must be
carefully arranged,
The well-bred horge will never allow
his ears to wabble after his hat s ad-
Justed, but will hold them firwuly erect.
The leight of the crown worn de

ears. Mules wear plug hats,

Horses whose owners drive them
when going golting shou!ld never wear
leghorn bouncts. Scmetb.ng lo (the way
of a cap I8 best form,

Faney straws are growlng In favor,
and three-ply rlius are seen occas.ons
ally.

For n Very Good Heason,

*“1 rold bim I would make him ent his
words.” declared My, Beechiwood, hot-
ly, speaking of a guarrel he had had
with Mre. Brushton. “Ile has Lecn tell-
Ing things aboul me that are rank un-
truthis,"

“How foollshly men talk to one an-
otber,”  commenied Mrs, Beechwood,
plachdly.

“What do you mean?’ demanded her
husband, Do you Intend to insinunte
that men talk to each other more fool-
ishily than women chatter?"

“Of conrse 1 do,” the lady went on,
fmperturbanly.  “Now, women never
try to make each other eat their words,
no matter how angry they may be”

“Certainly wpot,” retorted Mr, Beech-
wood, “and for & very good reason, too.”

“What reason "

“Recnuse thelr digestive apparatuns ls
inferior to thelr vocabulary.”

How the Ballet Affected Him.

While things were humming in the
ballet-room of the Metropolitan Opera
I1louse one day last week n section of
the ballet was called to the fore to re-
hearse an “Indian” ballet. There was
nothing in the girls' costumes to Indl-
cnte the character of the dance, but as
they came whooplng and gyrating
down the stage In frout of Albertier!
with thelr tin tomahawks some one
looking on remarked;

“Whnt? You got a Carrle Nation
ballet?”

“No,” sald Albertlerl wearlly. “EHet
eez not zo bad as zat. Eeet eez only lo-
dians."—New York Times,

Sentiment in an Empress

Prince Frederick of Prususin made
his offer of marriage to Queen Victo
rla's daughter. the late Empress Fred-
erick of Germany, while out on a
mountain excursion Io the nelghbor
hood of Balmoral. To the end of Ler
life the Inte empress preserved among
her most valued treasures the sprig of
white heather which he then gave hoer,
with the words that it symbolized his
hopes, for In Scotland white heather |9
sald to bring good luck,

Accumnl «f ve voeith,

#1 guppose,” sald the Inquisitive tour
{st, “that the wealth of this country
s In the soll”

“1 reckon It 18" replied the poor
tarmer, I don't kuow anybody herea-
bonts that ever got any out of I, so 1

during that year she had been away? or | peco it's sl thar."—FPhiladelphia
eonld Tary himselt have scribbled her Press.
- shio his progress? The o
,l .;: onlr n ',l”l::.;::::‘ _.u: h.l:: Bu % oiter in India
b | twe inutes there before | 1B ludia b er made from the thin
L cnm WAdep In her drexe and | @Ik 6 jis native cows i blue Instead
i Jug ik ‘oaward "he vica - €. \

pends entirely upon the lengih of the |

a-"". - : . : l
Protectinog Stable Windows. |

To ventilate o stable witho't expos-
Ing the animals to direet deares of alr,
tuke three half-ineh boards nmd areange
them at the botiom and slideg of a win-
tow, These gide bonrds will cut off any
glide drefts nnd enable one to leave the
window open a consldernble space.
Then take another half-ineh board nud
hinge it to the top of the window cis-
g Ineide, after boring a vumber of |
Loles In It.  When the wind 8 blow
Ing strongly, drop this shutter, afrer
IIding the window to one slile far
cvnough to ndmit what air s deslred. In

the strongest blows a sinall amount of

PROTECTION FOR BTALLE WINDOWS.

air only will be forced Into the stahle,
but always enough to glve the aninuils
n supply of pure alr.—Indlanapolie
News,

Boll Cultare in Frnit-Growing.

A few years ago there were few
farmers who had any faith In the
efforts of skilled experimenters to In-
duce them to conserve the molsture In
the soil by a system of shallow culti-
vition during the summer. One by
one they tried the plan, many of them
in desperation during a season of
drought, until now thousands have
proved Its great value. [Fruit growers
are becoming interested in the question

and reallze that with frults that nosorb
Immense quantities of water from the
soil it is absolutely necessary that ev-
erything possible be done to keep in the
£0ll for the use of the tree during the
sutimer all that s possible of the,
water that falls during the fall, wl:m-r'
and spring. Nothing will accowmplish
this better than the system of surfuce
culture during the summer. Then if
this plan lg followed by a cover crop
during the winter to be turned umlur||
in the spring, the trees have every in- |
centive to thrive, provided, of course,
the soll Is properly fertillzed.

A Humane Stanchion.

The old-Tashloned, rlgld stanchion,
consisting of two uprights, keeps an
anulmal from moving backwnard or for-
ward, but It also
confines the head
so closely that very
little wovement of
this is  possible,
while the fact that
thestanchion has no
“give" In any diree-
tion causes n good
many bumps upon
the anlmal's horns.
enrs and shoulders
when it Is getting
up or lying down, Ir
I8 possible to maka
use of a stanchion,
however, and  yet
bhave it admit of
considerable move-
ment of the ane
manl's head, while
atill  confining its
forward or Dback-
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wiard movements to very smnll Hmis,

The cut shows the construction, The
upright post turns freely at the base
and at the top. Two Iron L pleces Lold
the swinging npright at the bottom, s»
shown. while np swinging Iron cliwmp at
the top holds it when shut.  With »ch
a stanchlon the cow ean wove back and
forth but little, but can move the hewdd
about from side to slde with gront free
dom, while the swing of the stanchlon
causes it to "give” a little when the
cow Is lying down or getting up.—
Tribune-Farmer.

Cotton-Seed Meal as n Fertilizer,

The plan of using cotton seed In vart
our forms as a fertilizer Is not a Je
sirable practice. It Is generully ad
mitted that we mny add to the soll's
fertility by the direct applicativa of
several crops, the legumes. fur exam
ple, but Ip very many eases these ¢rops
could be made to answer a donble pur
pose. This is the case with cotton seed
mweal, If fed to the stock In small
quantities together with roughuge of
almost any kind, it will be beneilclal
to the animals and still lose none of It
maunurial value. All sorts of plans may
Ve tried ln soll fertilization. but the fanst
still remalns that the best resulls are
ohtnlned, all things considered, wlhen
sluc I8 used ‘o connectlon with farm.
ing. Guur many dalvy farms do not
pay 18 admitied, but, on the other
hand, there are few farms that are
profitable If stock I8 not kept on them

‘Hrn"--r farmiing I8 meant not track
Futhll o 1 t, Bl ChL  DA.
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dewonstrated thoe and agnin, there o
no farm uged for general work that
would not be more profitable If more
stock was added up to the nnmber that
could be gupported from the farm.

Horse for the Farmer.

Speaking on the most useful horse
for the larmer before the West Vie
ginla Live Stock Breeders' Assochs
tion. C. K. Lewls sald in part: The
beavy horse hag a slgnal advantage in
some farm operntions. In plowlng ow
operating a wanure spreader or bhauk
ing the crops to the barn or to marked
the heavy horse 18 just whiat Is want-
ed, but Iu barrowing he does not have

Lan advantage proportionate to his shee

For drawing o wowing muachine the
lighter horse (s better. Hitch o heavy
hiorse to the shovel plow or cultivatoe
and start hitn up and down the eorne
field. with scareely room between the
three-foot rows for him to put his pon
derous feet, walking on two rows at
once and brenking down more corn ia
cach thno a little horse could in one,
and you will quickly decide that he
was not made for that kind of work
Besides, to carry 1,000 pounds of sus-
plus. useless horgeflesh over the soft
ground of the corntield tukes a great
deal of energy, and that energy hos te
be supplied by an extra amount of
feedd.  Then through the long winter
monthe of (dleness It requires a great
deal of grain to keep the heavy horse’s
buge body In repair,

Heat in Bee Culture.

While it is pogsible to do muny things
with artificlal beat, all attemipts te
hasten activity on the part ol the bees
Ly artiticial heat have proved rallures
—more, have been fatal to the colony.
Prominence is given thls now In view
of several Items going the round of the
press adviging the packing of bives Im
stable manure to furnish the artifieial
heat. In experiments brood rearing
was hastened. it Is true, and more bees
hatched, but they were wenk, and sue-
cumbed to the weather when they le®
the hives, and many of the honey gath-
erers sturted out earlier owing to the
artificlal heat, and npever returned
The hives should, of course, be packed
with some materinl 8o that the bees
wlll not suffer during the winter, but
all attempts to force them to gnther
honey before settled weather will re
sult Io disaster.

Three- Horae Evener.

To make o good three-horse evener
take two pleces of hickory or red elm,
or any tough wood one Inch thick, six
inchies wide and thirty-eight Inches

longz, for the muin pleces, and a hook
with an eye Iarge enough for the cem
ter bolt to pass through. Then get twe
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sticka one Inch thick, three inches wide
and elghteen Inches long and a single
tree eizhteen inches long. A single
tree with ap ivon pulley will answer for
the muddle horse A short twisted lnk
chalo shonld puss from the two ends
of the eveners over the pulley. The
illustration shows the mauner of con-
struction better than can be desceribed.
—lown Homestoead.
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Feeding Skim Milk,

There is no doubit that skim milk
will bring the greatest returns when
fed to laying hens, provided one cam
get twenty cents or more a dozen for
winter eges, and if one has but few
hogs and many hens the latter should
have the sklm milk by all means. On
the other hand, it may be fed to hogs
with profit, and if fed with corn meal
will easily be worth twenty cents a
bhundredwelght.  The trouble s that
not one feeder In a bundred feeds skim
milk properly. It usually goes lito the
trough at any time when convenlent,
and is often mixed with other slop that
Is not 8o clean, aud it I= made to take
the place of grain to some extent,

Pign in Winter,

Pigs In winter tuke a great deal of
care, and one of the greatest cares ia
to keep them In a dry, warm place.
They must be fed different feed from
what they get In summer time. They
do not require the same amount of
feed In sumwer ns in winter, Pastures

In summer furnisgh very wmuch of t
feed. Y

—

Care of Stock.

Feed and manugement bave much te
do with the beulth as well as thrifts
ness of stock. Young and growing ami-
mals require feed which wil minke
bone and muscle rather than fat, Bed
ding llberally with some dry material
will add greatly to the comfort of the
nnimals durlug the winter.—Kansas
Farmer,

Bore Throat in Calves,

Put one ounce turpentine in g pafl of
bolling water, and hold this under the
animal's bead for twenty minutes; re
peat three times a day: alko give a
teaspoonful of 1he compound syrup of
sgquills at a dose three Gmes g day
In a wblespoonful of common 8y rup.

Cowpox,

If a cow hus sore teats and the sores
look llke cowpox. wash the tegts clean
with soap and warm water after each
milking. Where dry, apply lodine olnt
ment of one-eighth streagth,

Experimentation Is being conducted

1o Bennsxivania o *he growiug of Bar
W\-h;
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